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NO !yOU CAN'T OPERATE! 
I DON'T NEEO AN OPERATION.' 
I KNOW... I'M A 
DOCTOR.' 







YOU'RE NOT A 
DOCTOR/ YOU'RE 
A FAKE! YOU 

OPERATED ON US.. 

ANO WE OIEO! 
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DANCE to ROMANCE 

LEARN TO DANCE IN ONLY / WEEK 



Become An Expert Dancer 
in Just Minutes a Day! 

Yes! You Dance a New Step Each Evening 
for 7 Days or 

DOUBLE YOUR MONEY BACK! 




This new speed-method makes learning to dance 
no simple, quick and easy — you will amaze 
your friends in one single week! You'll he aide 
to aay "g«»d-bye" t<> loneliness and "hello" to 
fun and romance. Of eourse, if you enjoy being 
a wallflower this easy, quirk, self-tcaehing method 
is not for you. But, if you want to get out of your 
rut and stort living — tend for thia Complete 
Dance Instruction Course on our DOUBLE YOUR 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! You have noth- 
ing to lone, and popularity and good! limra to 
gain, to art now! Kor your promptness, we 
include without extra charge, a wonderful hook 
of Square Dances. 
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SAMBA C0N6A 

SQUARE&ANCES 

WALTZ UNDY TAM60 
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A picture of a 
dancing couple 
shows you each 
step and move- 
nt e n t ; easy 
follow-tlicfoul- 
print drawings 
for every step 
of each complete 
rlanrr. Simplr. 
lo*read instruc- 
tions. All to- 
gether, this new 
speed. m r t hod 
makes it easy 
and quiek lo 
learn lo danre. 




BE POPULAR ...GET MORE FUN OUT OF LIFE 



The good dancers have ihe beat times . . . 
gel the most invitations. Here's your chance 
to own i!i i - new, complete, Shorl-Cul Course 



to expert dancing. And. DOUBLE YOUR 
MONEY BACK- if it isn't everything we ukj it 
is. The bonus book of Square Dances U yours. 
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COMPLETE COURSE of ^ 






•I iV" 



M***. 



# 



DANCE INSTRUCTION* 



*" 



ps 



££ • I 



BACK GUMtArmi! 
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This TANTALIZING TALE OF HORROR WILL SHOCK YOU 

RIGHT DOWN TO THE MARROW OF YOUR BONES/ IT'S A 

HAPPY LITTLE NARRATIVE OF DEATH AND INTRIGUE 



WE CALL 





The year was 192s and the place a 

MEDIUM-SIZED TOWN IN NEW ENGLAND. IT 
ALL STARTED ON A HOT DAY IN AUGUST. . , 




Lillian bascou watched as the iceman 
brought in a dozen blocks of ice. from 
each one, a rivulet of water dripped to 
the floor . . . 



YOU STUPID IDIOT/ 
LOOK AT THE MUD 
YOU MADE STEPPING 
INTO THAT WATER / 
YOU'VE RUINED MY 
FLOOR f 




That nioht, lillian and her husband resumed 
a familiar arguement. . . 




WHY NOT ? THIS 
IS 1926/ ELEC- 
TRIC REFRIGERA-1 
TORS ARE HERE 
TO STAY/ EVEN 
THE POOR PEOPLE 
ARE BUYING 
THEM/ 



AND THAT'S 
WHY MY 
BUSINESS IS 
GOING TO 
POT/ 1 CANT 
SELL ICE 
WHEN PEOPLE 
DON'T NEED 
IT ANYMORE/ 



Henry p. bascom owned and 
operated the only ice plant 
in town. everybody needed 
henry... until electric re- 
frigerators came along. . . 



WHAT WOULD PEOPLE SAY IF I 
PUT ELECTRIC REFRIGERATION 
IN MY HOVE? I'D LOSE ALL 
MY BUSINESS IN NO TIME 
FLAT/ 




BUT LILLIAN WASN'T TO BE 




QUIETED. THEY ARGUED RIGHT 




THROUGH DINNER.. 






WHAT ARE YOU ) 


THAT WAS 




COMPLAINING I 


BEFORE BUSI- 




ABOUT plVEGIVEN^ 


k NESS GOT 




YOU A GOOD HOME 


J BAD/ WHAT 




...CLOTHES... > 


/ HAVE YOU 




JEWELRY... \ 


> DONE LATELY. 




ENTERTAINMENT. 


1... NOTHING/ 
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And they argued after dinner.. . 



1CB OR NO ICE, I'M 
SICK OF IT/ I'M 
YOUNG/ I DON'T 
INTEND TO ROT 
HERE FOR THE REST 



AND THEY ARGUED UNTIL THEY WENT TO BED... 



, ALL RIGHT... ALL 
'RIGHT/I'LL SEND 
A NEW MAN/ 
NOW, GO TO 




H*ENRY KEPT HIS WORD.AND THE FOLLOWING DAY. . . 



rr 



M0RNIN7 I'M WALTER 
NEW ICEMAN /SAY. ..NO- 
BODY TOLD ME BASCOM HAD 
SUCH A GOOD-LOOKING 




THE MAID'S UP- 
STAIRS/ TM 
MRS. BASCOM/ • 



HE WAS YOUNG... STRONG... HANDSOME/ LILLIAN 
LIKED HIS SMILE. ..AND THE WAY HE LOOKED HER 
OVER... 



THE BOSS" WIFE...EH?WELL...THE 
COMPLIMENT STILL GOES/ WHERE*LL 




HE WASFRESH.TOO...BUT 
LILLIAN DIDN'T MIND. WALTER 
WENT OUT AND CAME IN AGAIN 
WITH ANOTHER BLOCK OF ICE . . . 



SORRY THE ICE IS \ OH, THAT'S 
DRIPPIN', M'AM/ITS IQUITE ALL 
PRETTY WARM OUT- 
SIDE. I'LL CLEAN 
UP THE 
MESS/ 



When Walter finished with 
the ice, lillian threw a dry 
rag on the -floor. the.y both- 
stooped at the same time 
and their hands met. . . 



Walter's touch was exciting, 
and there was nothing back- 
ward about his manner. . . 



SOMETHING TELLS I AND SOMETHING 
ME I'M GOING TO I TELLS ME I'M 
LIKE MY NEW % GOING TO 
ROUTE. ..ESPECIALLY) LIKE SEEING 
COMING HERE/^ YOU/. 




That's how it all started, lillian found a man 
who thrilled her as henry never could and 
walter had found what he was looking for too. 
in less than a week. .. 



WALTER, I'M CRAZY 
aboJt YOU/. 



In the weeks that followed, henry noticed 
that lillian stopped nagging him for an 
electric refrigerator. he never realized 

WHY... ■- 

J 




I Lillian ano Walter continued their clandes- 
tine RELATIONSHIP FOR MONTHS... AND THEN 
WALTER GREW IMPATIENT. . . i 



DON'T BE 



BUT WHY WON'T YOU 

DIVORCE HIM? YOU 

LOVE ME AND . 



RIDICULOUS .WALTER/ 
YOU HAVEN'T GOT A 
DIME/ HENRY'S BUSINESS 
MAY BE BAD... BUT IT'S 
NOT THAT BAD / 





That night as henry walked 
home he felt pretty low. his 
business was shrinking to 
nothing and the future looked 

GRIM. . 



REFRIGERATORS/ 

BAH/ THEY'RE RUINING 

HEY... WHAT'S WALTER DOING 
AT MY HOUSE AT THIS TIME 
OF DAY/ 



Henry ouktly slipped in the 
front door and tiptoed 
through the house toward 
the pantry,.. 



BUT, LILLIAN. 
THATS MURDER' 




Henry was stunned, he flat- 
tened HIMSELF AGAINST THE WALL 
OF THE ADJOINING ROOM ANO 

LISTENED.. .| '■— **■ 

' ' YES, IT'S MURDER 

. . . DONT BE A FOOL, WALTER / 
HENRY'S GOT $15,000 IN IN- 
SURANCE/DO YOU WANT TO BE 
AN ICEMAN ALL YOUR LIFEp 
WITH HIS INSURANCE WE'D BE 
SET FOREVER/ 




YEAH, SURE, SURE... BUT 
HOW, HONEY? $15,000 
IS SWELL. ..BUT I 
DON'T WANT TO HANG 



DON'T WORRY, DARLING. 
LITTLE LILLIAN'S GOT 
IT ALL FIGURED OUT/ 






Henry had heard enough, he left by the back 
door and went for a walk. two days passed 
before he called walter into his office , . . 



WALTER, I WONDER IF 
YOU'D MIND WORKING 
LATE TONIGHT? I'VE 
GOT A SPECIAL 
JOB IN THE ICE 




Henry worked very la*e that night and when 
he finally got home ,. .. 



PACKING, LILLIAN?/' MY SISTER'S SICK, HENRY. 
WHERE ARE YOU / SHE JUST CALLED AND ASKED 
GOING, DEAR 7 J ME TO COME DOWN FOR A FEW 
DAYS. I'LL MISS YOU, HONEY, BUT 
JT'S MY DUTY 
TOGO/ 



Lillian retired a short time later but 
henry stayed up far into the night. the 
following morning . . . 




Henry stepped into the ice 
chest and lillian quickly swung 
the big door shut . 



SO LONG, MY DEAR HUSBAND / 
THE NEXT TIME- I SEE YOU, 
YOU'LL LOOK LIKE A FAT ICE 
CREAM CONE/ 

HA HA HA/L. 




Lillian made sure she was 
seen leaving town . . 



ROUND TRIP TO \ YES, ISN'T IT/ 
CHICAGO ? GOING 
TO SEE YOUR /'AND IT'S EVEN' 
SISTER, EH 7 
CHILLY DAY 
AIN'T IT, MRS. 
BASCOM 7 



HOWDY, MRS. J FINE, MR. 
BASCOM / HAVE J HOWARD. MY 
A NICE J/ SISTER WASN'T 
TRIP 7 ^WELL BUT SHE'S 

MUCH BETTER NOW, 




And LILLIAN MADE SURE THAT 
SHE WAS SEEN RETURNING TOO. 
HER ALIBI WAS PERFECT . . . 



When she got home lillian 
immediately wenttothe pantry 
and tugged at the handle of 
the ice chest door. .. 


UGH/ HE'S PROBABLY A MESS 
BY NOW/ I'LL HAVE TO CALL 
THE POLICE AND THEN f 
ARRANGE THE FUNERAL . J . 
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THE HEAVY DOOR BEGIN TO 

SWING OPEN . . . 



IT'LL BE AT LEAST TWO 
WEEKS BEFORE I DARE CONTACT 
WALTER. THE POOR DARLING 

I S PROBABLY A NERVOUS 
WRECK WAITING FOR. 




| Lillian swung the door wide 
open and looked in . . . 




Walter's head grinned down at lillian from theuppermostvofthe new cut blocks of ice the 
icechest walls. the rest of him was neatly stacked beneath . 




Henry threw the blocks of ice containing Walter's body into the furnace and 
then dragged lillian's limp form into the icechest. after removing the safety 
catch he'd recently installed in the door, he turned, hummed a little tune, and 
slammed the door behind him . then henry went on a trip for a few days 
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Amazing New! 

YOUNG FORM BRA 

Smooths Away "Spare Tiro" Roll! 

Have you had the common bra problem- 
comfort but not support ... or fit, but 
not comfort? Then here is the "bra" for 
you! Proper fit, correct support, complete 
comfort and a lovely bosom line — all in one 
brassiere and at a remarkably low price. 

Fine Detail + DIAPHRAGM CONTROL 

Smooth, fine long-wearing broadcloth, with 
wonderful under-bosom support and "lift" 
in the semi-circular bands stitched inside 
the bottom half of the cups. A center panel 
with the same unusual stitched bands pro- 
vides and maintains correct separation. A. 
marvelous elastic band comfortably firms 
and smooths away a "spare-tire" roll. It 
K fastens at the side, just the way you 
X want it, with an adjustable closing. 
/Beautifully made, with dainty, flirty, 
/lace edging all around; built-up shoul- 
f -tiers. Bust sizes 34r56. Cups B, C, 0. 

You risk nothing. Order today. Wear your 
"Young Form" Bra for 10 days. If you are 
not simply delighted just return it for a 

refund. Bust sizes 34-44.... $2.98. 

Sizes 46-56..,. $3.98. 



S. it Wegman Company, Oept. 253, 
836 Broadway, New York 3, N. Y. 

Send me my "Young Form" bra by return malt 
if t am not 100% delighted after 10 days FREE 
TRIAL, t may return it for prompt refund of the 
. full purchase price. 

How many , Burt «'"> - f-«p 



B 



Send C. O.O. I wilt pay postman on delivery 
plus a few cents postage. 

I f/nelose. payment. The S. J. Wegman Co. wrll- 
pay postage. Same money-back" guarantee. 



Name 

Address. 
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Keep YOUR DROOL BIBS HANDY, KIDDIES, AS YOU READ THIS REVOLTING TALE OF MURDER AND 
INTRIGUE / IT'S AN EXCITING LITTLE SAGA WE LAUGHINGLY CALL . 

A POUND* FLESH 



Your name is Herbert phillips 
and you're the owner of a small 
garage located in the mid-west, 
you've lived in this town for 
thirty years and you love it. it's 

YOUR H0*ME. . . 



I'LL NEVER GET 
THAT OLD, DOC/ 
DOESN'T LOOK 
SERIOUS. YOU 

CAN PICK THE 
CAR UP TONIGHT / 




After doc reid leaves you sud- 
denly FEEL DEPRESSED, DON'T 
YOU, HERBERT? COULO IT HAVE 
BEEN THE REFERENCE TO YOUR 
WIFE ? HILDA HAS BEEN .GETTING 
UNDER YOUR SKIN LATELY, HASN'T 
SHE? YOU THINK ABOUT IT ON YOUR 
WAY HOME FROM WORK THAT" NIGHT. . . 




YOU MAKE YOUR WAY INTO THE 
HOUSE AND THROUGH THE LIVING 
ROOM OUT TO THE KITCHEN . THERE, 
AS ALWAYS, IS HILDA , .. . 



HI,(CHOMP- 
CHOMP) HONEY/ 

HOME EARLY 
(CHEW-SLURP) 

AREN'T YOU ? 



X WAS A LITTLE 
TIRED/ FOR 
PETE'S SAKE, 
HILDA, THIS PLACE 
LOOKS LIKE A 
PIGPEN/ WHY 
DON'T YOU 
CLEAN IT 





YOU RETIRE TO THE LIVING ROOM AND TRY TO CALM 
YOURSELF BY READING A NEW SCIENCE- FICTION 
MAGAZINE. YOU LOVE SCIENCE -FICTION, DON'T YOU, 
HERBERT ? IT HELPS YOU ESCAPE FROM HILDA AND 
THE FILTHY HOME YOU'RE FORCED TO LIVE IN . , . 



HILDA USED TO LOOK 
LIKE THAT GIRL.. . BEFORE 
SHE GOT SO FAT/ 



As YOU LOOK AT THE PICTURE IN THE MAGAZINE YOU 
REMEMBER HILDA AS SHE WAS WHEN YOU FIRST 
MET HER. . 




YOU THOUGHT YOU WERE A LUCKY FELLOW IN THOSE 
DAYS, DIDN'T YOU, HERBERT? WHEN HILDA SAID 

SHE'D MARRY YOU, YOU COULD HARDLY BELIEVE 

YOUR EARS . 




BUT THAT WAS FIFTEEN YEARS AGO AND THINGS HAVE 
CHANGED SINCE THEN .... .ESPECIALLY HILDA . . . 



WAKE UP, DEARIE, DINNER'S VALL RIGHT, 
READY . . .AND IT'S GOING TO BE \ HILDA, ALL 
DELICIOUS/ MASHED POTATOES,} RIGHT/ 

FRIED CHICKEN, DUMPLINGS, 
CREAM PIE AND . ... 





You're a liqht eater, 
herbert, and you finish 
dinner long before 
hilda. you watch her 
as she gorges herself, 
mouthful after 
mouth fui 



After dinner, as you've 
done so often in the 
past few years, you go 
downstairs to your 
workshop. . . but, instead! 
of working, you pick up 
the inevitable science 
fiction magazine.. 



WHAT'S THE. MATTER,. 

HONEY, (CHEW-SLURP) 
AREN'T YOU 
(CHOMP- CHOMP) / NO, 
HUNGRY -^not 

TONIGHT? ^M. VERY. 




YOU READ LATE INTO THE EVENING, 
AVOIDING ALL CONTACT WITH HILDA 
...AND THEN YOU FA\.L ASLEEP IN 
THE EASY CHAIR YOU'VE MOVED 
INTO THE WORKSHOR. . 



DARLING BOY, WAKE-UP/ YOU'VE 
FALLEN SOUND ASLEEP READING 
THOSE SILLY MAGAZINES/_ 

HUH? 
WH... 




The pressure of Hilda's 200 1 
pounds crashing down onto . 
your lap awakens you immedia- 
tely and you find yourself 
staring up into her gross 
obese face 



HILDA, (GROAN) 
FOR GOD'S SAKE, 
YOU'RE CRUSHING 



5.S SHE TRIES TO KISS YOU, YOU 
FEEL YOURSELF GETTING SICK-ATi 
YOUR-STOMACH ., .YOU CANT BEAR 
TO HAVE HER NEAR YOU.. - 




You HURRY UPSTAIRS AND 
QUICKLY SET INTO BED.. .BUT] 
YOU CAN'T SLEEP, CAN YOU, 
HERBERT ? YOU LAY THERE 
FOR HOURS WHILE HILDA 
SNORES LOUDLY AT YOUR 
SIDE . . 



— ^ T^ - 

When 



,LY FALL 
WTO A TROUBLED SLEEP 
ITS ALMOST DAYBREAK . 
YOU TOSS RESTLESSLY, 
DREAMS EXPLODING FROM 
YOUR SUBCONSCIOUS.. . 




It's a wonderful dream, 
isn't it, herbert? you 
take hilda into your 
arms and kiss her.. . 
kiss her as you have 
not done in ten years... 



BUT THEN THE DREAM 
CHANQES...IN FACT, ITS NO 

LONGER A DREAM... IT'S 

A NIGHTMARE/ 



TEEHEE...TEEHEE/ 

DONT RUN AWAY, 
HERBERT/ I LOVE 
YOU/ TEE HEE.„ 
TEE HEE/ ^-"GET 
AWAY 
FROM ME/ 
DONT COME 
NEAR ME/ 



YES, HERBERT, YOU DECIDE TO MAKE A ROBOT/A 
ROBOT THAT LOOKS LIKE HILDA DID IS YEARS AGO/ 
AT FIRST IT SOUNDS CRAZY.. . BUT WHAT THE HECK, 
YOU'RE A TOP MECHANIC/ IF FT CAN BE DONE, YOU 
ARE THE MAN TO DO IT / 



CALL THE GARAGE AND TELL THEM 
IWONTBE IN TODAY, HILDA/ I'LL BE 
IN THE WORKSHOP IP YOU WANT ME/ 



SURE 
(CHEW- 
SLURP), 
HONEY/ 



This is to be your work ofart, Herbert... your 
masterpiece. in the days that follow you forget 
everything but your "creation". ^ 




^ HERE'S YOUR 

LUNCH, HERBERT/ WHAT. ON 
EARTH ARE YOU DOING DOWN 
HERE? YOU HAVENT BEEN TO 
BED IN TWO NIGHTS NOW/ 




But you havent time for bed, have you, 
herbert p in a week you complete the 
insioe mechanism... and then your troubles 

BEGIN ... l 




First you try rubber: 



NO, THAT WON'T WORK/ 
IT LOOKS TOO PHONEY/ 



— -■ ■ . . ■ *• ". 1 - - -.. ■ 

Then you try a plastic 

compound . 



NUTS/ THIS STUFF IS TOO 
THICK/ EVERYTIME SHE 
MOVED THE SKIN WOULD 
CRACK WIDE-OPEN / 




After a week of experimentation you start to 
grow desperate . . .nothing you use gives a 
satisfactory result . 



I'VE TRIED EVERYTHING.. 
LEATHER, RUBBER, PLASTIC/ 
NOTHING LOOKS LIKE SKIN / 



There seems to be no answer, it looks like 
you're defeated, herbert. 



YES, HILDA, (SIGH) 
I'M FINISHED. 



•> 




| You TRY TO FORGET THE WHOLE IDEA... BUT IT 
WON'T GO AWAY. IN THE BACK OF YOUR MIND, IT'S 
ALWAYS THERE. . .NAGGING AT YOU, TAUNTING YOU .. 



MAYBE OILCLOTH 

MIGHT DO IT. IF I.. 



(herbert phillips, what's 
)the matter with you? 
' you've been muttering 

all night / 




YOU LOOK AT HILDA AS SHE TALKS. SHE'S SO REPUL- 
SIVE THAT YOU FEEL YOURSELF BECOMING NAUSEUS. 




FlNALLY, IN SHEER DESPERATION, YOU TELL 
HILDA ABOUT THE ROBOT. MAYBE, I F SHE KNOWS 
HOW MISERABLE YOU ARE OVER HER WEIGHT.SHElL 
80 ON A DIET. 




WHY, TEE HEE.TEE HEE, 
YOU'RE CRAZY/ A ROBOT/ 
TEE HEE, TEE HEE/ TOO 
BAD.DARLINO, YOU'LL HAVE 
TAKE ME THE WAY I AM/ 
DIET... NEVER/ 
TEE HEE, TEE HEE t 




YOU WATCH HER AS-SHE SITS THERE, HER MOUNTAINS 
OF FLESH DOUBLED TOGETHER IN LAUGHTER... SUD- 
DENLY YOU KNOW THAT YOU CAN STAND IT NO LONGER 



YOU FAT SLOB/ IF 
YOU THINK I'M GOING 
TO LIVE LIKE THIS 
FOREVER, YOU'RE 
CRAZY/ 




NOW, 
HERBERT, 

CALM 
DOWN/ 
YOU'RE.. 

"\ 




rfr 




But by now nothing can stop 
you... there's murder in your 
heart, herbert... 



YOU'VE STUFFED THE LAST 
CHOCOLATE INTO THAT BIG 
MOUTH, HILDA/ NO MORE 
SUNDAES. ..NO MORE CAKES 
...NO MORE ANYTHING/ 



The knife rises and 
falls.. .rises and falls... 






ra 



OU"RE ALMOST FROZEN WITH TERROR, 
ARENT YOU.HERBERTpAFTER ALL, 
MURDER 13 NOTHING TO SNEER AT/ 
YOU DRAG HILDA'S BODY DOWN THE 
CELLAR STEPS AND INTO THE WORK 
SHOP 



uND NO ONE OUE3TION3 YOUR 
STORY. WHY SHOULD THEY? ISN'T 
IT PERFEOTLY NATURAL FOR A 
GIRL TO VISIT HER MOTHER...? 



Every night, long after 
most, of nashton's citizenry 
has retired, you work late in 
the basement... 




^A 




__NDSOYOUR EXPERNENT IS A SUCCESS, HERBERT. 
IT WAS SO SIMPLE, WASNT IT? ALL YOU HAD TO 
DO WAS SKIN HILDA AND DO A NEAT LITTLE 
SEWING JOB... YOUR ROBOT IS PERFECT/ 




SHOT BY A CORPSE 



By ELLEN LYNN 



1AM a racketeer's moll. And ! am glad of H. 
When King Farrell picked me up in his long, 
cream-colored convertible I recognized him at 
once. His picture is always in the papers in con- 
nection with the most spectacular capers, but he 
always establishes an alibi. I was pretty desperate 
the day I was walking through the park alone 
and broke and heartsick when King drove up in 
his snappy car and offered me a lift. His hard 
handsome face showed that conceited smile that 
grinned out of all his pictures. I got in beside 
him and looked into his eyes. 

"Where you goin', beautiful?" he asked. 

"I was going for a walk," I answered, "but I 
wos getting tired. You can drop me off at the end 
of the park." 

"How about a drink— or how does the upper- 
crust say it— shall we drop in for cocktails?" He 
laughed out loud at his own humor. 

Well, thafs how it all began— and now I'm 
on the inside of the workings of a powerful gang 
whose leader. King Farrell, is my man. In a 
year's time I was known as "the Queen,"— be- 
cause most of the biggest jobs we pulled were 
my babies, i conceived big capers that had even 
our boys gasping. 

One day King came to my apartment, where 
he had set me up in royal style, and he was 
unusually silent. "What are you staring at me 
for?" I asked him. "I was thinkin'," he answered, 
"that you're not only beautiful, you're smart. Fact 
b, you're almost as much boss of this gang as I 
am. The boys listen to you— and obey your orders. 
But . . . you're goin' too far lately. Too many 
chances. Now this kidnapping, f r instance— you've 
got a wonderful scheme worked out and we 
stand to get a pile of jack— but ya know for a 
perfect job we'll have to murder the kid— and ya 
know how the public feels about kids. Well, it's 
dynamite and I'm for dropping the whole idea..." 

"We'll do nothing of the kind," I flared up. 
"We've pulled riskier jobs than this one and are 
still sitting pretty. The way I've got the thing 
figured we'll get rid of the kid after we collect 
the ransom and they'll still never be able to tag 
us. We've done it before— and we can- do it 
again." 

"You're really morvelous. Queen," he said. "I 
should knock you down and keep you there- 
just my moll. A dame shouldn't be giving orders. 
But I got ya under my skin an' Km willing to 
lissen to your idees." 

"If I weren't crazy about you, I'd throw you 
out." 

"Then pull off the snatch, honey— just as I out- 



tned> H. The Grahams are so ruts about their tad, 
and have such a heap of dough— the/It pay up 
m a jiffy. We'll never get caught, you con depend 
on me," I pressed my advantage. 

"Okay-okay," King said. "But for such a 
gorgeous dame you certainly have tough guts. 
Even in our business da womin usually likes kids 
—but not youl No mother-love in ya, is dere?" 

King left. And just in time, too. I suddenly felt 
my knees give way and had to sit down. "No 
mother-love," he said. 

Then I thought of Dickie. He was three when 
they took him from me. My little boy— my son! 
All my childhood had fcven poor, unhappy, 
wretched. My father was arrays jobless and drunk. 
My mother worked for us kids— hard, too. She 
finally died of TB. When Jack RIchfer came along 
and gave me love and k'ndness (I was fifteen), I 
turned to him gratefully ana' came to love him. 
He told me he'd marry ine «.s soon as he trans- 
ferred his business affai.s to Jew York and could 
settle there permanently. M. an while he took me 
to live in a bright, clean apartment. It was a new 
and happy life for me— the nr*t brightness I had 
ever known. When I knew a baby was coming I 
was frightened, at first, but one sight of my lithe 
son and all my fears were ;jone. I felt there was 
nothing I wouldn't do to bring up my little ooy 
in a clean, happy life. 

But' my little shiny world collapsed around my 
head. Jack was married, !-e never told me. His 
wife smeared the scandal over all the papers. 
The stories about me were disgusting, horrible. 
In the end they took Dickie away from me. I 
wanted to die. But when my little, three-year-old 
son, Dickie, died six mont'is later I wanted to live. 
To live for revenge. I /-anted to make others 
suffer as the world made me suffer. 

Suddenly I jumped up from the chair where i 
was moping over the past. "Such stupidity," I said 
out loud. "All that's in ihe past-it was all fin- 
ished five years ago! No more of this sob-stuff." 
I felt strong again and felt sure the boys were 
pulling off the kidnap jcb as I had planned. It 
couldn't go wrong. 

Footsteps hurried along the hall, stopping at 
my door. King and two of the boys came in. Joey ■ 
was carrying the limp form of a little boy- 
Bruce Graham. 

"How did it go?" I asked eagerly. "Any 
hitches?" 

Joey dropped little Bruce on the sofa. King 
stared at me. Then he said, "You planned it like 
a general. Queen. It was a cinch." 

1 see the kid's still out. Did ya give him the 
amount of the drug I said?" I asked. 



"He'll be all right/' King replied. "There, he's 
startin' to come to." 

"Get him out of here," I ordered. "Let Joey 
take him to hit place." 

"No— you gotta keep him here," King Informed 
me. "A dame can keep a kid happy. Ya won't 
have to tie him up— or gag him if you kid him 
along. If II be less trouble that way." 

"I've got no time for kids— let someone else do 
it," I argued. 

"Only a smart dame can handle a kid. Be'tter 
let him stay here till we get the ransom dough." 

When the boys left me alone with little Bruce 
I felt angry— but the child began to whimper and 
I realized I'd better start inventing a story to keep 
him quiet. It wasn't hard to. comfort him. He was 
an affectionate kid and he clung to me and 
quieted down. 

We had given the Grahams forty-eight hours 
to raise the ransom price of one hundred grand. 
They agreed, if the kidnappers would give them 
tangible evidence that little Bruce was really in 
their hands. I had the boys send the Grahams the 
undershirt Bruce was wearing under his pajamas. 
While we waited I went out to shop for some 
clothes for the child. There was a moment of 
weakness when I looked at the small sweaters and 
suits, the little brown shoes and socks, in the 
store. I remembered how I loved buying those 
things for my own Dickie. But Dickie was now be- 
ing avenged, and another little boy would hava 
to give his life to pay for the life people took 
from me. 

• I also brought Bruce some toys to keep him 
'occupied. He was a sweet kid, I have to admit. 
He played for hours and seemed to be satisfied 
with me around in place of his mommy. 

But the waiting period was getting King 
nervous. He'd come around a dozen times during 
the day. Finally he burst out, "We gotta get rid 
of the kid right oway. We can't wait for the 
dough. We're gettin' too hot with the kid around. 
Get him ready." 

"You're nuts," I sneered. "We may need him 
alive before we get the money— and the dough's 
practically in our hands. Just a few more hours!" 

We had a hot argument. King was scared and 
wanted to be rid of Bruce. He accused me of 
going soft on the kid. "You'll have a long wait 
before you find me going soft,' I retorted. "All I 
want is to.be'sure we get all that money. The kid 
and his mother don't bother me at all." 

An hour later King had to admit I was right 
after all. The Grahams informed us the money 
was ready and they'd follow instructions, if we 
could assure them little Bruce was alive. I thought 
of making a record of Bruce's sounds at play. It 
came out very dear— Bruce's happy little voice 
talking to the stuffed dog I bought him, and calling 
me a few times: "Queenie— Bruce wants cookie." 
And, "When mommy coming home to Bruce?" 
The record was sent cleverly to the Grahams. 



"That'll do itl" I said elatedly. "One souna or 
'heir Bruce's voice and the money will be in our 
hands the next hour." j 

"I guess you're right. Queen. You're a smart I 
dame. Now get the kid ready— we gotta do the 1 
dirty work right away." King started to put on 
his coat. 

. "Whafs the rush?" I asked. "Let* s see this thing 
through. Let's at least wait for the dough." 

"This time you're nuts," King replied. "That 
Bruce is a smart kid. Well all sizzle if he ever 
gets back alive to his family. Now hurry. Queen. 
I want him." 

It was then I knew I wouldn't let little Bruce die. 
No, no, no! That wouldn't bring back my own 
baby— my Dickie. The mother's suffering wouldn't 
ease my heart's pain. I couldn't let them murder 
that sweet, sweet, child. I loved him. 

"You can't kill him," I announced firmly to 
King. "We'll surely fry if we have his murder on 
our hands. He can go back home and none of 
us'll be involved— he doesn't know any of our 
names. Only mine— and 'Queen' doesn't mean 
anything." 

King's eyes narrowed. He saw my determina- 
tion. I saw his fingers clasp the gun in his pocket. 
He grabbed Brucie and handed him to Joey who 
was just outside my door. I heard him snap out 
orders to take the kid to his apartment till he got 
there. In a flash I scribbled a message on a sheet 
of paper and stuck it into my pocket. I too* my 
gun out of my drawer. When King came inside 
again I leveled it straight at him. "Get that bay 
back here. I don't want him killed. I'd sooner 
kill you," I spoke to King between clenched teeth. 
But King was a fast man with the gun. With 
lightning quickness he knocked the gun from my 
hand and pulled the trigger of his own silencer. 
I blacked out in the midst of excruciating pain In 
my chest. 

When I opened my eyes I knew I was dying. 
I could see I was sitting, in King's car, which he 
was driving. He stopped and I felt him placing 
my gun in my fingers. He was trying to make my 
death look like suicide. When he returned to the 
wheel I groped in my pocket: my scribbled note 
was still there, confessing all to the police and tell- 
ing them where to find Bruce. I felt happy— and 
I knew the end was uoon me. 
• • • 
I am Detective Bob Hoyt— the one who broke 
the notorious kidnapping case, and found little 
Bruce Graham. I was the one who found the two 
bodies of the girl leader of the mob; they called 
her, "Queen", and the man at the wheel, King. 
The dame seemed to have gone soft on the boy 
and had a confession in her pocket. Thafs how 
we returned the child to his parents. But, funny 
thing, the gun in her fingers went off after she 
died— rigor mortis caused a jerk of the trigger— 
and the dead woman shot the driver. King, in 
the back. He died instantly. 
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G-6ET AWAY FROM 
ME/ YOU'RE DEAD/' 



DEAD, 

BUT NOT 
BURIED/ 



»«=» 



^4 



Pft LONG 
NIGHT 'IN JIM 
REARDON'S SWANK 
APARTMENT... AND BY 
MORNING HEb LOST 
FIFTY THOUSAND DOLLARS^ 
TO TWO FRIENDS... 



TOUGH 
LUCK, 

JIM/ 



BUT 
NICE 

FOR US/, 






I'M CLEANED OUT/ 
I CANT BELIEVE 
IT/ IT'S NEVER 
HAPPENED BEFORE/ 



■® 






RUT AXEL, REARDON'S RIGHT HAND 
MAN.HADNT PLAYED/ HE HAD 
WATCHED... AND WHEN THE WINNERS LEFT... 



THEY TOOK YOU, BOSS/ I TRIED TO TIP 
YOU OFF BUT YOU WOULDNT PAY ANY 
ATTENTION /THEY FED EACH 
OTHER CARDS ALL NIGHT/ fSO THAT 

ma it/ 

MY PALS/ 1 
THEY'LL PAY 
FOR THIS/ 




E 
S_ 

rcs.OF 

A MAN 
NAMED 
PATCH 
WHO HAD 

GRWN 
TIRED OF 
LIVING 
OUTSIDE 
THE LAW 
AND HAD 
MADE A 

VISIT 
TO THE 

D.A.'S 
OFFICE... 



"W 



Y... 

BRUTALLY, 

THEY 
MURDERED 

HIM... 
BREAK IN9 
HIS BONES... 
CUTTING 

AT HIS 

FLESH. . . 

UNTIL 

WHAT 

WAS LEFT 

BARELY 

LOOKED 

LIKE A 

MAN... 



YOU DIDNT THINK WE'D KILL YOU THE 
EASY WAY, DID YOU, DAN? NO, THAT'S 
FOR NICE GUYS/ THIS IS WHAT 
DOUBLE- CROSSERS GET/ 



Then as death mercifully came to dan 
patch's rescue. . . 







i Y-YOU WON'T GET AWAY 

this... someday... i'll. 




Memories of a foul and brutal murder now 
came back to prod the scheminq brain of 

)im reard on 




JUST KILLING 'EM WOULD BE TOO 
EASY/ EVEN SMASHING THEM UP 
LIKE THEY DID PATCH WOULDN'T 
BE ENOUGH/ THEY'RE 801 NG 
TO TASTE TERROR FIRST. 
DAN PATCH IS GOING 
TO KILL 'EM/ 



i m 



m 



a 



PATCH? 
SURE, HE 
SAID SOME- 
THING ABOUT 
REVENGE. 
BUT IT'S 
RIDICULOUS, 
BOSS/ HOW CAN 
YOU BRING 
PATCH BACK? 



."V, 






YOU'LL BE PATCH.AXEL/ ON THE NIGHTOFTHE 
ANNIVERSARY OF RATCH"S DEATH, BELLOWS AND 
FRANKLIN WILL PLAY POKER WITH ME AGAIN/I'LL 
ARRANGE IT... AND AT THE RIGHT TIME 
YOU'LL COME IN MADE U 
LIKE DAN PATCH/ 




REARDON 
THREW THE BAIT 
OF NEWLY 
ACQUIRED 
MONEY BEFORE 
BELLOWS ANO 
FRANKLIN... AND 
RISING TO IT, 
THE PAIR INVITED 
HIM TO PLAY AT 

THEIR PLACE 

ON THE NIGHT 

REARDON 

HAD 
CHOSEN... 



As THE GAME PROGRESSED, REARDON 
BROUGHT UP THE NAME OF DAN PATCH. 



FUNNY, US BEING HERE 
ON THE ANNIVERSARY 
OF DAN'S DEATH/ HE 
USED TO LIKE A GOOD 
POKER GAME/ 






But instead of seeking escape, jim 
reardon managed to keep franklin 
in the room . 



And when bellows lay 
limp and broken on the 
floor, it was reardon who 
pushed franklin into the 
arms of the cadaver . . . 




REARDON GRINNED AS FRANKLIN 
SCREAMED. . .YES, AXEL WAS 
DOING A GOOD JOB / 



PAIN. ..AND MORE\ HOW DO YOU 
RMN...ANDFINALLYJLIKE IT, 
DEATH, FRANKLIN//FRANKLIN? 
'HOW DO YOU 
tUKE A DOUBLE 
CROSSER'S 
DEATH/ 




An 



ND THEN FRANKLIN. 

TOO, LAY DEAD.. 



Despite himself, reardon 
felt a strange chill travel 
up his spine... 



CUT IT 
OUT, AXEL/ 
HAVE YOU 

GONE 
CRAZY? 

STOP/ 




Before he could get 
out of the cadaver's 
reach, a hand had 
closed around reardons 

arm_ a hand with 

su perhu man , un natural 
strength. . . 



Fighting desperately 
against the pain . . . 
mustering every ounce 
of his will, reardon 
broke away and made 
for the door . . . 



AXEL, FOR \ YES, FIRST 
GOD'S SAKE...J ONE... 
THEN, THE 
OTHER- 
JUST AS IT 
WAS DONE TO 
MEJ 




HARD AS HETRI£D 
TO CONVINCE HIM- 
SELF THAT IT WAS 
AXEL, GNAWING 
DOUBT MADE REAR- 
DON RETURN TO HIS 
APARTMENT TO MAKE 
SURE THAT AXEL 
WAS NOT THERE.. 




But when reardon entered his apartment. 




And before reardon could finish his 
horrifying thought a voice 
spoke behind him. .. 



YES, IT MEANS THAT I HAVE RETURNED FROM 
THE GRAVE, JIM/ .. . . TONIGHT WAS THE 
ANNIVERSARY OF MY DEATH /I WANTED T 
TO CELEBRATE / 




Pain and 

AGONY 
FILLED 

JIM 
REARDON 
AS THE 
MAN FROM 

THE 

GRAVE 

' DEALT 

CUT ALL 

THE 
ANGUISH 

HE 

HIMSELF 

HAD 

ONCE 

KNOWN 




Meanwhile, in another apartment. . . 




I TELL YOU, OFFICER, I'VE NEVER 
HEARD SUCH AGONIZED SCREAMS/ 
FOR GOD'S SAKE , GET OVER 
. AND HURRY/ 





But 

WHEN THE 

POLICE 

ARRIVED, 

THEY 

FOUND 

ONLY 

THE 

BROKEN 

BODIES 

OF AXEL 

AND 
REARDON/ 

HIS 

REVENGE 

COMPLETE, 

THE 

CORPSE I 

HAD 

DISAPPEARED 

I 



LIEUTENANT, HEAD- 
QUARTERS SAYS TWO 
OTHER GUYS WERE < 
JUST FOUND KILLED 

THIS SAME WAY 
IN AN APARTMENT / 

DOWNTOWN/ 



WHEW/ 
BROTHER 
.. .THIS 
SOUNDS 

LIKE A 

TOUGH 




A 

TOUGH < 

ONE? 
AN INSOL- 
UBLE 
ONE, LIEU- 
TENANT/ 
MORTAL 
MAN HAS 
NOWAY 

OF 
DEALING 
WITH THE 
VENGE- 
ANCE OF 
A CORPSE 
.. .WITH 

A 
NEMESIS 
FROM THE 
GRAVE/ 
Thetnd 







r i// vSSS^\ &utyvuae yoa/iluendi,. 
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AMAZING PSEUDO 
DIAMONDS 

made by European Craftsmen 

* Fiery Colors I * Crystal-Clear I 

* Sparkling Facets! 

Ihnll your friend, will) these lieiy iMrklaij! Made >n 
Europe by clever craftsmen in resemDir cosily African 
DMmonrjs.! Not chejp plastic stones' Pseudo EJiafnoads 
are OlfftBtNI - lull o( lire and bnlltancy! U«Q by 
some wealthy people 'to prntecl their expensive (ewels 
Mo* YOU can own a blame Pieudo Onrocntt Rinj lor 
few dollars! Choose youi» now - enjoy at OUR risk! 
Mail coupon TOQAV. 




' "Wini Set 
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Mother of Pearl 

No. 410. Handsome gentleman's 
fing with genuine Mother ol 
Pearl from the seven seas, set 
on tpp. Has 3 Flaming Pseudo 
Diamonds. ElecltD Gold Plated 
Perfect ring to make a lasting 
impression. Bets compliments 
Irom all. Looks like S500. Yours 
tor only 3.29 



Skull & X-BoneT 

[YES FLASH WEIRDLY! 

Ho. 31 4. Amazing! Weird shaped, per- 
fect miniature of skull and cross- 
bones 1 Pseudo RUBIES flash in 
semi -darkness. Walch everyone's 
amaipmenl when they spot this ting 
on your hand' Electro Gold Plated. 
only \J9% 



BIG "5" 
for Big Men 

Ho. 319. ExtraKEAVT ring 
with 5 Pseudo Diamonds ot 
great brilliancy. Well 
finished in gleaming Gold 
Color. For a big impression, 
do wear this magnificent 
ring! Only . . . 3.65 




The "Champion" 

Ho. 405, Sue* special "quality -SURE 
WINNER! Positively imaMi A real 
massive, manly masterpiece ol 
Electro Sold Plating. Gleaming, BIG 
pseudo diamond in center, allrac* 
lively flanked' by 2 others. An eye- 
catcher! Only 4.95 



No. 399. Show your colors, men! 
Extra HEAVY! Has genuine sym- 
bol of U. 5. Army with a simu- 
lated RUBY in iho center U. S, 
Flag & Eagle embossed in High 
Relief. Deluxe qualify. Rich gold 
color. The gift ol a Litctirne for 
veterans, soldiers. Special price 
2.95 




DROP IT! 
BANG IT! 



SHOCK 

RESISTANT WATCH 



the STAFF SMOCK AISORSEI Wilt right («lo ihli i.-o^oM. 
•oUh h •"• *ht 0'"" '""•"Hot ol tk*» «o«l«ry S«»e» you 
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walch ell *-h«» ploying beirboll, football, tenntil VIS 
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HIM »OUR MONEY BACK IF YOU eREA* ITI Hoi night 
ftawiog luminoui Ne.'» and hondi. i-rrpi.io"' hand, wn- 
bookable rry.iel. lldi deilgn and flEXIHE melol band Os-'i 
Ib.* tMi DM** opportunity! O'de- «o- by No 360. Full 
*?.<«-«•< I ivnl fi>o * * OT 



The watch with' the 

"MECHANICAL 

BRAIN" 



"The Millionaire" 

ARISTOCRAT 



MEN & BOYS 

A dandy looking 5wi 



tall word 

■.'••i;~: '<:>• 



rrountl the dlall Airurnie. 

WHIIE OOLD rotor <l(itt ft 
let* band Ho* Sweep. Serena) hand. 
TMi **(•> make* o te«in« imp.., mo n 
lit. o S 100.00 t.mep.ee*: and H'l ••»> 
y>-» inn 7 lull ilo.i *i> try lr and tompo'e 



U and ■'"' '■"W""' 'a 
dependable, SWtSS '•«»* l«» *»»*>J 
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Unb'eahoble Ity.lol 
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ACCURATE leal We 
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back I You 



No 1 



ig foi m«(k man. Yow 

orvn'l !W- lelliTtrd* MUSH 

:03 Yaw o'-". atlr 



1 back GUARANTEED II rau 
f now ci'if SaVEI Ntimbt' 

' *r 



O.dw by No J3I 



KlfOI 

4« 




Sg95 



MAIL COUPON NOW FOR 
SURPRISE GIFT! 



aopwoch CHRONOGRAPH 



AMAZrNG tun 

•C.AI »RAIN" «1hiI 
und ipr»d' II lalli 

Al>0 "r-0»L.r»l dn'oi 



. *»•• -011k »lfh Ihi "MCCHAN 

illy o-ii-i'> you' qu»Hi*i*» an tjit'onca 
no- lo»t *0'<. plomi and her mi go. 
end •)"•» iparii, pko>ag'aphy.* Itghl. 
Brtiil-» Jt*» ■ hnndioma. prtclitan-bvtrl 
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As HE WALKS HOME THROUGH 
THE QUIET STREETS THERE'S ONLY 
ONE THING ON HIS MIND . . . 



A DRINK— A NICE TALL ONE. 

IF I KNOW SUSIE, SHE'LL HAVE 
IT READY FOR ME. 



It's a long walk home for 
barker and his black suit 
absorbs the heat like a: 
sponge does water. 



Barker turns quietly into the walk 
of his home . he can hardly wait 
to get inside . 



AND SUSIE KNOWS WHAT SHE'S 
TALKING ABOUT. YOU CAN TAKE YOUR 
SODA POP AND BEER. JUST GIVE ME 
TALL, WARM DRINK 




Barker was right, his wife susie did have one 
waiting for him . 



BOY, IT'S BEEN A 
DEVIL OF A DAY. HOPE 
YOU HAVE A DRINK 
FOR ME. 




Poor hot and thirsty cyrus barker approaches 
his tall drink 



I picked it up about 

A HOUR AGO IN THE 
HOBO JUNGLE. IT 1 ! 
STILL NICE AND 
WARM, HONEY. 




YES , BARKER IS A VRMPIRE-NOT JUST IN SUMMER , 
BUT ALL YEAR 'ROUND. BUT LIKE SUSIE SAYS: 
ON A HOT DAY YOU CAN'T BEAT A TALL, 
WAR M PRINK ^ 



The oreat sculptor mad everything—- wealth and fame/ but how many men would 
have dared pay so hideous a price tor success ? john weatherby thouoht his secret 
would die with him/ but not even he could hide from 




DEATH & 





Art critics 
called john 
weatherby 

THE 
GREATEST 
SCULPTOR 
OF HIS TIME/ 
ALREADY, 
BEFORE HE 
WAS40, A 
PIECE OF 
SCULPTURE 
BEARINC 
HIS NAME 
WAS A 
COLLECTOR'S 
ITEM 



Nor was poverty all. the struggling artist Only one person seemed to have any. faith 



HAD TO CONTEND WITH. 



THESE ARE SOME EXAMPLES 
OF MY LATEST WORK, 
PROFESSOR/ I WANT 
YOUR HONEST OPINION / 



I'M SORRY, 
WEATHERBY. I WISH 
'l COULD GIVE YOU 
SOME ENCOURAGEMENT.^ 
BUT IT'S NO USE / 
YOU HAVE ABSOLUTELY j 
NO TALENT FOR 
f /-^i SCULPTURE / 



r i DON'T CARE IF HE TAUGHT 
MICHAELANGELO / HE'S 
WRONG / AND SOMEDAY 
' YOU'RE GOING TO SHOW 
HIM/ YOU'VE GOT TO KEEP 
ON/ I'LL POSE FOR YOU 
EVERYDAY / 



With marian to spur him on, 
weatherby did keep at it, but his 
work still didn't seem to improve. 




And then, one day.disaster 
struck at weatherby's' 
small studio. . . 



Marian crumpled to the floor/ 
in vaw, weatherby trieo to 
revive her and his terror gave 

WAY TO PANIC. . . pr ' 

i ■ — ' sh£s dead/ 

A... A HEART ATTACK/ I'LL 
HAVE TO CALL THE POLICE AND. . 
8-BUT THEY MIGHT THINK I 
KILLED HER/ OH, GOD, WHAT'LL 
I DO . . . GOT TO GET HER OUT 




WEATHERBY 

LOOKED 
FRANTICALLY 
FOR SOME WAY 
I TO DISPOSE 
OF THE BODY/ 
AND THEN AN 
IDEA CAME 
TO HIM... HE 
SCOOPED UP 
HANDFULS OF 
CLAY AND 
STARTED 
MOULDING 
IT OVER THE 
DEAD GIRL'S 
STIFFENING 
LIMB . . . 



For days afterward.weather- 
by was in a state ofshock, un- 
able to work. then, one day, 
unexpectedly. . . _ 

I WAS 



PRETTY ROUGH ON YOU, LAST 
TIME, WEATHERBY/. JUST THOUGHT 
I'D DROP BY TO SEE HOW YOU 
WERE GETTING ON/ . 

YOU WERE 
RIGHT, PROFESSOR/ I 
JUST HAVEN'T GOT IT/ 
I'M READY TO CALL IT 
-^VQUITS/ 



Then the incredible happened/ 
the professor's next words 
were destined to set in motion 
a chain of fateful and horri- 
FYING EVENTS... r» <r\ 

"NO/ WAIT, u 

WEATHERBY/ I WAS TOO HASTY. 
THIS IS ALMOST UNBELIEVABLE 
BUT. ..THIS ONE STATUE/ IT IS A 
GENUINE WORK OF ART/ 



THE PROFESSOR'S OPINION WAS CON- 
FIRMED BY MATTHEW DILLON, A RICH 
COLLECTOR AND PATRON OF THE ARTS.. 



* 




NOT ONLY WILL I BUY THIS STATUE 
WEATHERBY, BUT I AM PREPARED TO 
FINANCE YOUR CAREER /I WANT 
TO BE ABLE TO 

DEVOTE YOUR W I DON'T KNOW 
ENTIRE MIND /HOW TO THANK YOU, 
TO ART/ ^L MR. DILLON/ 



ro 

you] 



A FEW WORDS OF 
PRAISE AND EN- 
COURAGEMENT. .. 
THE ONE THING 
HIS WHOLE BEING 
HUNGERED FOR/ 
IT NO LONGER 
MATTERED THAT 
HE'D CLAIMED 
CREDIT UNDER 
FALSE PRETENCES/ 
THAT WAS JUST 
THE BREAK HE 
NEEDED TO GET 
STARTED ON HIS 
OWN/ FULL OF 
CONFIDENCE, 
WEATHERBY 
HIRED A NEW 
MODEL AND SET 
TO WORK ANEW.. 




NOW HE HAD COMMITTED HIMSELF... THERE 
WAS NO WAY OUT. 



'I HAD TO TELL HIM 



SOMETHING/ I'VE GOT "JO DELIVER OR 
LOSE MY BIG CHANCE/ BUT HOW? I'M NO 
GOOD/ I'M AFAILURE/ I CAN JUST WORK 
m DEAD BODIES 




At the 
height of 
his frenzy, 
something 
cucked in 
weatherby"s 

MIND/ WHY 
HADNT IT 
OCCURRED 

TO HIM 
BEFORE/ 

THE 
SOLUTION 
TO HIS 
PROBLEM 
WAS THERE 
AT HAND/ 
BUT HAD HE 

THE 
COURAGE 
TO... KILL/ 




But it was 

no USE/ 
WEATHERBY'S 
WORK LACKED 
THE TRUE 
CREATIVE 
SPARK/SOON, 

MATTHEW 
DILLON BEGAN 
SHOWING 
SIGNS OF 
IMPATIENCE 

AND 

WEATHERBY 

KNEW HE 

COULDN'T 

STALL HIM 

MUCH 

LONGER 



In desperation, weatherby sealed his fate/ 
now inspiration was unimportant/ all he needed 
was a dead body. 



NO/ FOR GOD'S SAKE 
PLEASE 




YOU MUST UNDERSTAND / I'M NOT REALLY 
KILLING YOU / BECAUSE OF ME, YOU WILL LIVE 
FOREVER / WITHOUT ME, YOU WOULD HAVE 
LIVED AND d'eD UNKNOWN / AS A STATUE , 
YOU WILL BE REMEMBERED FOR ALL ETERNITY 
AS A MASTERPIECE / I AM GIVING YOU 
IMMORTAL LIFE/ 



e * 




The sculptor was ready 
when dillon called two 
days later... 



I COULDN'T WAIT A MOMENT 
LONGER, MY BOY/r HAD 
TO SEE nt 




The PROFESSOR WAS right/ 
THE STATUE NOT ONLY TOOK 
FIRST PLACE, IT WAS BOUGHT 
FOR PERMANENT EXHIBITION 
BY A MUSEUM / WEATHERBY'S 
REPUTATION WAS MADE... 



MY BOY, F THESE TELEGRAMS, 
YOU'VE ^THEY'RE ALL FOR 
JUSTIFIED V, SPECIAL 
OUR FAITH fa COMMISSIONS/ 
HERE'S ONE 
FROM THE BRITISH 
ROYAL FAMILY / 



m 



After years of poverty, weatherby 
gloried in his sudden success/ the 
joys of wealth and fame wiped from 
his mind all regrets over the grisly 
manner in which they had come about/ 
women idolized him/ students wor- 
shipped at his feet. . . 



B*fr,->i suite 



KCLAfHtp 



But the 

OAY CAME 

WHEN 

WEATHERBY 

COULD NO 

LONGER 

REST ON 

Hit 

LAURELS/ 

THE 
DEMAND 
FOR MORE 
OF HIS 
WORK 
WAS ' 
TOO 
GREAT... 



I'LL HAVE TO DO IT AGAIN/ 
I'LL HAVE TO GO ON KILLING 
OR GIVE UP EVERYTHING/ 
I THOUGHT ONCE WOULD BE 
ENOUGH ... BUT NOW CAN 
I NEVER STOP/ 




Hour after 
hour he paced 
the streets, 

sick with 
self-loathing, 
yet driven by 
ambition. then, 
a scene in a 
doorway made 

him pause/ 

A MAN AND 
GIRL WERE 
EMBRACING / 
HE WATCHED 
THEM KISS AND 
PART. SOON THE 
MAN DEPARTED 





Only a few days later, we atherby's latest 
•masterpiece" was reaoy to be shown/ immedi- 
ately, LIKE THE OTHERS, IT WON ACCLAIM/ THE 
BIODINfl FOR IT SURPASSED HIS 
FONDEST HOPES. . 



BEST WORK HE'S 
EVER DONE/ THAT | 
STATUE LOOKS 
ALMOST ALIVE / 



I'M 601N6 TO 
OWN THAT 
STATUE AT 
.PRICE/ 




DON'T STRUGGLE, MY 
DEAR / THIS IS FOR ART 
AND F0R6REAT 
ART, NO 
PRICE IS TOO 
HIGH TO 



Spurred 

on BY 

FLATTERY, 
DRIVEN BY 
; .CREED, 
WEATHERBY 

PURSUED , 
HIS 
MURDEROUS 

COURSE/ 
MEN, WOMEN, 

CHLDREN 
FELL VICTIM 
TO HIS MAD 

AMBITION / 
SOME HE 
DISMEMBERED, 

MAKING 
INDIVIDUAL 
SCULPTURES 
OF SEVERED 
HEADS Cft LIMBS I 



Soon weatherby had enough statues to realize 
a long cherished-dream/ now, at last, he was 

READY FOR A ONE-MAN SHOW. . . ry 






NO/ NO/ MY GOD ... IT CAN T 
BE/ HELP/ SOMEBODY HELP ME/ 
EGHHRR/ S-STOP. . UAGHHRR/ ♦ 



His body was 

FOUND THE NEXT | 
MORNIN3... 



OUT OF HIM / 



_J| POOR DEVIL / ^ LOOKS LIKE HE 
SOMEBODY REALLY j PUT UP A TERRI- 
MADE MINCE MEAT J FIC FIGHT/ 

FUNNY NONE OF 
THE STATUES GOT 
BROKEN / I DON'T ' 
GET IT/ IT DOESN'T 

MAKE SENSE/ . 



■a 




And you, dear reader, do you set it? can statues come 
alive and kill ? hmnnnn ? 



"With God 

All Tilings Are Possible!" 



Dear Friend: 

Are You Facing Problems of Any Kindf 
Are You Worried About Your Health? 
Are You Worried About Money Troubles, or 
Your Job? 

Art You Worried About Some One Dear To You? 

Are You Worried About Your Children, Your Home 
Life, Your Marriage? 

Do You Ever Get Lonely, Unhappy or Discouraged? 
Would You Like To Have More Happiness, Success, 
"Good Fortune" in Life? 

J.F you have any of (bete PROBLEMS, or others like them, 
dear friend, then her* it wonderful newt . . . newt of ■ thrilling 
NEW WAY of PRAYER that it helping ran and women every- 
where to meet the PROBLEMS of their livet more happily, tri- 
umphandy and tucccnfuUy than ever before! 

And thit NEW WAY of PRAYER can just as surely bring a 
whole new world of happinett and joy to YOVI 

Founded upon a modern psychological interpretation of the 
Scriptures, thit NEW WAY of PRAYER is designed to bring the 
love and power of God into your daily life in a more real and 
direct way than you have ever known, 

To bring you the glorious Wisdom and Beauty of the Bible 
we all love so well, and to help you apply in a practical way the 
Teachings ol Jesus Christ to that the ABUNDANT LIFE— of 
health, happiness and prosperity which He promised can really 
be yours! 

It doesn't matter whir part PRAYER has had in your life up 
until nowl 

If you are one for whom PRAYER hat always been a 
glorious blessing— then this NEW WAY will make PRAYER 
even more wonderful and blessed for you! 

Or, if you have turned to PRAYER only once ia a while in 
the patt — if sometimes you have felt you just couldn't make God 
bear you — then this NEW WAY may open a whole new world 
of FAITH and SPIRITUAL UNDERSTANDING lor you. You 
will find God'l LOVE and POWER coming right into your daily 
life in a more real and direct way than ever before! 

GOD LOVES YOU I 

He wants you to be happy! He wants to help you! So don't 
wait, dear friend! Don't let another minute go by! If you are 
troubled, worried or unhappy IN ANY WAY— pleaie, please 
clip the handy coupon now and malt with 10c stamps or coin so 
we can tend you FULL INFORMATION by AIR MAIL about 
this wonderful NEW WAY ol PRAYER which is helping so 
many, many others and may jutt at surely and quickly help YOU! 



The reason we are to sure we can help you it that, for more 
than Sen years, we have been helping other men and women hut 
like you to live closer to God — to be happier and more su c cessful! 
We know ibis because we get wonderful, wonderful letters like 
these in almost every maill 

"The dark clouds have rolled away and the sun of Christ hat 
come in"!— RD, Bait, Md. 

"7 believe you have a heaven sen! message for everyone'/ 

—Mra, D.W, Mo. 

"What a comfort, what a blessing, what a help your Prayers 
. are"!— Mr. CS.M., Ale. 

"Afore prosperity and happiness In our borne than the whole 
twenty years beforfl — Myrtle P, Merryville, La. 

Ton have taught me to pray and it's been the happiest time 
ol my /(/#"/— Viola G., Homer, 111. 

"/ feel better than In years and the Doctor said be never saw 
she like"!— KB* Augusta, G». 

"Cod is daily showering His blastings on me"! 

— Augusta R, Ill . 

"I sincerely believe God directed me to you"! — Mr*. A.S-, Wise 

Receiving wonderful, letters like these makes us very happy, 
and it would make ui 'very happy to help you! But we can't 
begin until you send us the coupon below. 

So, don't wait, dear friend! If you have PROBLEMS ol toy 
kind— if you would like to live a MORE ABUNDANT LIFE— 
of BETTER HEALTH, GREATER PROSPERITY, TRUE HAP- 
PINESS — please, please don't let. another minute slip by! Clip 
and mail the coupon now, so we can send you our wonderful 
NEW Message of PRAYER and FAITH by AIR MAIL/ W« 
promise you— you will bless ibis day! 

Your friends who want So help you in 

, LIFE-STUDY FELLOWSHIP 
Jutt Clip and Mall This Coupon Now! 

You Will Surely Blest This Day! 



--i 
i 



I Life-Study Fellowship, Box 2207, 
I Noroton. Conn. 

J Dim l„r.d, 

| Plr.it «nd mc rout wonderful NBr Mtllitr ol PRAYER ««•" FATTH I 

■ »» AIR MAIL! Enclosed " IOC > n "tamps or coin. Thank you' j 

<PI»r Prim Clear I, I | 

I 
' I 



■Vow Nmr , 



I 

j Cil,. 
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NEW! 1953 "Space Commander" 




VIBRO-MATK 

WALKIE-TALKIES 



2 PHONES 
ONLY 

51 



SPECIAL! 




VOICE -SONGS -MUSIC 

Thrills & Fun Galore! 

If by wme magical meant you could talk with your neighbor and friends — without electric wire*. 

without battorios or electee curront, wouldn't you pay $100 or more? Woll you can do jutt 

that and the entiro cost to you is only ONE DOLLAR for TWO "Space Commander" Walkle- 

Talkies. Not just e toy — but an amazing communication system. NOW you can tell bed end 

forth from houi* to garden, betw«*n room, be tween your home and your friends'. How thr JL 

ing fo "speak fhru space"! 

Works- like Magic . . . Guaranteed! 

This latest, newest 1953 model ii e well made product of the world's lergeit manufacturer 

of Wolkie-Talkies. Uses highly sensitive Vlbrometie deiign. Eech phone ii self-contained and 

tends es wall as receives messeges. songs, music, etc which travel over the conductor fine 

for hundreds of feet, deer and distinct. Requires no license. Will not interfere with redie 

reception. Works equally well indoors or out. 

Endless Fun . . . Educational! 

This new 2-WAY WaliieTelkte System provides. endless fun for the entire family, for 
boys and girls and adults too! Inspirational. Helps overcome shyness, aids voice train, 
ing. Reel "Space Planet" design in hendsome colors. Herd to break. They're rugged! 

S Day Trial — Money Back Guarantee. 

Send only one dollar, cash, check or money order and your Welkie-Talktes will be ship- 
ped on 5 dey home trial— instantly! Easy to use directions— even e 5-year-old child can 
do itl Enjoy them with your family and friends for 5 whole deys free of eny obligation te 
keep them . . . entirely at our risk! If you're not thrilled and satisfied in every way your dollar 
comes right beck! Supply limited! Rush order now! Don't lose this big bargain! Mel 
coupon TODAY! 

CONSUMERS MART, Dept. 153-k-U 
131 West 33 rd Street, New York 1, N. Y. 



Rush Ihii MONEY-SAVING COUPON 

CONSUMERS MART, Dept. iss-h-» 
131 West 33rd Street, New York 1, N. Y. 

HUSH . cooiplfU am of SPACE COUUANDIK WAUCIB-TAUQU •» » DAY TSUAL, 
,-ow-peud. I thriCM enly'ffl.H fen Ike oxnptMa m\ erf 9 phewe* and 4lnrtitm*. U I am M 
UtftUefl a«.d MiUdWtJ SO .— y »•)■. r«~ •*• » w*4 »*•* any (MUr -»l» aw * mm do— aa*eat. 



ADDRESS 



TOWN «TATM , 

Q CHECK In... II rwu Mtf, -4* mm* COP. Y— pmy »I.O0 
oa eUli-ery 



«re- 






CHEW IMPROVED FORMULA 

CHEWING GUM! 
REDUCE 



S 5 lbs. 



Week 



With 



Dr. Phillip! 
Plan 



12 

DAY 

SUPPLY 

ONLY 



Reduce to a slimmer more graceful figure the way Dr. 
Phillips recommends — without starving — without missing 
a single meal! Here for you Now — a scientific way which 
guarantees you can lose as much weight as you wish — or 
you pay nothing! No Drugs, No Starvation, No Exercises or 
Laxatives. The Amazing thing is that it is so easy to follow 
— simple and safe to lose those ugly, fatty bulges. Each and 
every week you lose pounds safely until you reach the 
weight that most becomes you. Now at last you have the 
doctors' now modern way to reduce — To acquire that 
dreamed about silhouette, an improved slimmer, excit- 
ing more graceful figure. Simply chew delicious im- 
proved Formula Dr. Phillips Kelpidine Chewing Gum and 
follow Dr. Phillips Plan. This wholesome, tasty delicious 
Kelpidine Chewing Gum contains Hexitol, reduces appetite and 
is sugar free. Hexitol is a new discovery and contains no fat 
and no available carbohydrates. Enjoy chewing this delicious gum 
and reduce with Dr. Phillips Plan. Try it for 12 days, then step on 
the scale. You'll hardly believe your eyes. Good for men too. 



Money-Back Guarantee! 10 Day Free Trial! 



Mail th. coupon now! Tait Hm .mazing Dr. Phillip. KELPIDINE CHEWING 
GUM REDUCING PLAN for 10 dayi at our axpania. If aftar 10 dayi your 
friend*, your mirror and your teal* do not tall you that you hava loit waight 
and look slimmer you pay nothing. 



1 



fet/ 



• 



AMERICAN HEALTHAIDS CO., Dept.CH-946, 318 Market St.. Newark, N. J. 

Juit mail us your nama and addreu. and $1.00 cath, ehack or monay-ordar. You will raeaiva a 12 day Jupply 
of KELPIDINE CHEWING GUM (improvad Formula), and Dr. Phillipi Radueing Plan poitaga prapaid. 

NAME ADDRESS 

STATE.„ : CITY : - -.: 

□ Sand ma Spacial 24 day wpply and FREE 12 day packaga for $2.00. I undentand that if I am not delighted 
with KELPIDINE CHEWING GUM and Dr. Phillipi Radueing Plan. I can raturn in 10 dayi for full purchaie 

price refund. 



SENT ON APPROVAL — MAIL COUPON NOW! 



New Styles Demand 
Smooth, Flat Tummy 

Amazing New French Undergarment Girdle 
Makes You Look Your Best in New Fashions 




MOST FLATTERING TUMMY 

CONTROL EVER CREATED 

Wear TUMMY-TRIM with or without a gir- 
dle. TUMMY-TRIM is an entirely new kind of 
lightweight girdle. Its extra FLATTENING 
pressure is due to the criss-cross design plus 
a new strength elastic that s-t-r-e-t-c-h-e-s 
and adjusts automatically to shape your fig- 
ure. Solid comfort! Better, more healthful 
posture! Exquisitely made! TUMMY-TRIM will 
actually improve your figure instantly and 
continue to better it day by day. The lacy trim 
completes its all-feminine picture. The four 
extra-length detachable adjustable garters 
are scientifically placed for comfort and to 
glamourize your legs. 




Old foihioned girdles tpoil your 
figure instead of improving il. 
Note how the "bulge" pokes out 
inilvod of being flat ond grace- 
ful. No excuse now become 
TUMMY-TRIM holdi you In 



Here'l the modern, up-lo-lhe-mln- 
ule lylph-liim figure Ihol TUMMY. 
TRIM will give you. A dramalic 
change to an eye-full dreomy fig- 
ure of charm, groce. ond deiire. 



CUSTOM MADE 
FEATURES 

• Automatically odiusts for 
perfect fit • Off or on in 
o jiffy * Lightweight . . . 
boneleti • Exlro strength* 
extro stretch, all - eloitic 
Wonder-Web • Reinforced 
for long wear * Four 10- 
inch adiuilable garteri • 
Guaranteed to combine 
Kyle ond Quality or no coit 

• Extra flattering— flatten- 
ing • Girdle ihol wolki 
with you . . . neve' will 
ride up. 



10 DAY, FREE TRIAl 

Order loday. Send Ihe coupon. Try on ond weor your TUMMY- 
TRIM far 10 dayi . . Tell III Examine ill If not 100% delighted 
with your new figure and the Iremendout value, return for prompt 
refunr' of Ihe full purchaie price. Walll liiei 2* to 30. J 2 °fl 
Wain tint 33 lo 48. S3. 98 



FREE TRIAL COUPON 

The S. J. Wegmon Company. Dept.T-102, 

836 Broadway. New York 3. N. Y. 

RUSH my new TUMMY-TRIM Ihree-in-one ol once. 

am not Ihrillingly latiifled. I moy return il after 10 

FREE trial for prompt refund of full purchaie price. 

Sice (Waul »ixe in inches) 

t~l Send C.O.D. I will pay pottman, on delivery. CO 

Ihe garment plus few cenlt poilage. 
£j I enclose payment. The S. J. Wegmon Company 

pay poilage. Some money-bacV guarantee. 

Name 



L ........ ....... 




